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My friends, as we now separate 

(Fate parts our threads and leads us on— 

Each on his different, winding road), 

Promise you will not hesitate 

To welcome us, of days by-gone, 

When we shall find your snug abode. 

E. D. F. 



TO 

MR. CHARLES AUGUSTUS DANIELS, 

former principal of High School, superintendent 

of schools, and teacher of history, whose 

high ideals and unselfish loyalty 
J 

have won our admiration, 

we gladly dedicate 

this book. 



CHARLES AUGUSTUS DANIELS 



THORNTON JENKINS, Headmaster 

“Warm in the glorious interest you pursue, 

And, in one word, a good man and a true.” 

—Prior 
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V. 

Graduation Program 

Friday Evening, January 30, 1920 

OVERTURE 
Grace Dean Orchestra 

Selected 

CHORUS—“Hunting Song” Brockway 

SALUTATORY—“The Great'American” 

Frederic Fletcher Holmes 

DUET—“Trust Her Not” 
Miriam Hardy 

Natalie Helena Hodgdon 

SEMI-CHORUS—“Gleam, Gleam, 0 Silver Stream” 

ORATION—“War in Mexico and its Outcome” 

Jacob Philip Rudin 

VIOLIN SOLO—“Souvenir” Drdla 

Leona Berman 

ORCHESTRA Selected 

SOLO—“I Hear a Thrush” Cadman 

Madeline Hazel Stodder 

VALEDICTORY—“Progress of Woman Through Opportunity” 

Isabel Eleanor McNevin 

Lovgfello-w-BaJf 

de Faye 

PRESENTATION OF DIPLOMAS 
Mr. George H. Johnson 

Chairman of the School Committee 

CHORUS—“Music of Spring” Ivanovici 

Melville'E. Chase, Musical Director 

Margaret Fores, Accompanist 

Percy Holmes, Accompanist for Miss Berman 

Elsie G. McPiiee, Accompanist for Semi-Chorus 
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SALUTATORY 

THE GREAT AMERICAN 

FREDERIC FLETCHER HOLMES 

God give us men! A time like this demands 

Stong minds, great hearts, true faith and ready hands; 

Men whom the lust of office will not kill; 

Men whom the spoils of office cannot buy; 

Men who possess opinions and a will; 

Men who have honor, men who will not lie; 

Men who can stand before a demagogue 

And damn his treacherous flatteries without winking; 

Tall men, sun-crowned, who live above the fog 

In public duty, and in private thinking. 

For while the rabble with their thumb worn creeds, 

Their large profession and their little deeds, 

Mingle in selfish strife, lo! Freedom weeps, 

Wrong rules the land, and waiting Justice sleeps. 

This pcem, written in 1856, was never more appropriate than at the present 

day. We do, indeed, need men, men like Washington, like Lincoln, and above 

all like Theodore Roosevelt, one of the greatest Americans who has ever lived. 

And Roosevelt was a man such as this poem depicts. 

In Roosevelt’s own words life is “A battle royal—a battle for the man 

of clean hands and clean mind ; who can think straight and act square, the man 

who will stand for the right because it is right, who can say and mean it, that 

it is hard to fail but worse never to have tried to succeed.” 

When we picture Roosevelt, we see him in our mind’s eye perhaps only 

as the Rough Rider. Should we not think of him as the living embodiment of 

his own statement? Every act of the man was the expression of a strong, 

virile, mind and soul. Courage was his dominant characteristic. He clearly 

discerned what was the right and then stood for it because it was right. Fie 

was too downright to adopt men of expediency. Positive he was in thought, 

speech and action. 

When appointed President of the Police Commission of New York City, 

he found, on taking office, that New York was a den of wickedness. Vice was 

rampant. The police abetted crime and protected the vicious. Nothing daunted, 

Roosevelt proceeded to clean up the city. With characteristic energy and 
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boldness and with that clearness of vision that marked him, he reorganized the 

department, weeding out the bad from the good, thus creating the best body of 

police New York has ever had. 

Not only did he have courage to demand the right but persistency in 

holding to it in face of opposition. He had been in the New York Assembly 

a short time when one day he brought charges against a certain Judge Westbrook 

and demanded his impeachment on the ground that he had prostituted his high judicial 

office to serve the purpose of unscrupulous stock gamblers. Roosevelt was 

voted down; but day after day he repeated his demand. Finally, on the eighth 

day, a vote was taken to decide whether a committee should be appointed to 

investigate the judge. Roosevelt, by his persistency, won his point by a vote of 

104 to 6. 

He was too straightforward to be a mere politician. “Honor goes before 

profit,” one of his mottoes, was hardly one for a politician. “Better be right, 

than be President” was another. Circumstances - fortunate for our country—forced 

him into the President’s chair. Here, too, difficulties were met with the same 

honesty, courage and wisdom. Difficult situations that might have involved us 

with European countries were tactfully and decisively handled. German attempts 

at encroachment were nipped in the bud. Such was the effort to gain a foothold 

in Venezuela for an attempt to dominate the Panama Canal. Better under¬ 

standing with both England and France was attained during his Presidency. 

Subserviency had no place in Roosevelt’s nature. Just before a State 

Banquet, the German Ambassador suggested to President Roosevelt that Prince 

Henry of Prussia, who was visiting the United States, should, as a Hohenzollern, 

and representative of the almightiest Kaiser, precede Roosevelt to the Banquet 

hall. The President replied curtly, “No person living precedes the President of 

the United States in the White House.” 

Roosevelt was the typical citizen of America, a man who possessed the 

spirit of youth and pioneering, who was a friend of all honest men and women, 

and who lived up to his convictions in his private and public life with courage 

and everlasting faith in humanity. He was a patriot. “To him love of country 

was as a living fire, as the very heart’s blood of his being.” In one of his speeches 

he said, 

“Every true patriot, every man of statesmanlike habits 

should look forward to the time when not a single European 

power shall hold a foot of American soil.” 

His motto was: “One flag, the American flag; one language, the English 
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language; one loyalty, loyalty to the American people.” 

Let me close with a tribute paid him by his intimate friend, Jacob Riis: 

“Roosevelt was a Soldier, Statesman, Scientist, Student of Nature, Scholar, 

Writer on many subjects, Patriot and Christian Gentleman; a man whose watch¬ 

word was Duty, and whose guiding stars were Truth and Humanity, whose 

life was one of Service for the Right, for Country, and for God. Happy we who 

had such a friend ! Happy the American Republic which bore such a son!” 

tA.Yi.^AW 
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ORATION 

WAR IN MEXICO AND ITS OUTCOME 

JACOB PHILIP RUDIN 

There is an old rhyme, handed down through the 

ages, that follows this trend of thought: 

The good old way, the ancient plan, 

That he shall take who hath the might, 

And he shall keep who can. 

The spirit embodied in this rhyme seems to be 

that of some people in reference to America’s 

attitude toward Mexico. 

“Make war upon Mexico,” they say, “we 

have sufficient cause and superior strength which 

will give us victory in a very short while. 

A war with Mexico would be of a character so peculiar as to draw the 

attention of the whole world. It would be a war between such unequal 

combatants that its causes would be carefully scrutinized by other nations. Thus, 

the first effect of such a war would be upon our moral standing with the rest of 

the world. A war will convince no one that Mexico is a menace to our national 

safety—in fact, such a statement will place us in the same class with Germany 

when she alleged that Belgium was in league with France and England to 

conquer her. 

We may contend that official reports show that two hundred and nineteen 

Americans have been killed in Mexico during the past nine years, but what 

shall we answer when investigation shows that five hundred and forty-four 

Americans have been lynched here in the United States during the same length 

of time? Of course this comparison does not exonerate the Mexicans, yet it 

clearly shows the futility of making lawlessness the basis of war. 

American financial interests have probably been impaired in Mexico, They 

were in the recent constitutional changes in reference to oil mining. These new 

regulations make it necessary for a man to get a permit each time he wishes to 

bore a new well. They also, to some extent, increased the taxes on the wells. 

We ourselves, however, have not always considered foreign interests. What 
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shall we say in regard to the anti-oriental land laws passed in California? 

People talk about our duty to enter Mexico-clean it up and bring peace 

and harmony out of the present chaos. Alien bayonets never produce “peace 

and harmony” They can do aught else but produce a deeper chaos and 

greater internal disruption. 

It is granted that we can conquer Mexico, but at what a cost! If we make 

war on Mexico it will not be with a small-scale armament. We will enter with 

a force of sufficient power and equipment to make any resistance useless, for we 

will not throw away American lives by carrying on the war with anything 

approaching evenly-matched battles. If all war necessitated was a seizure of the 

principal ports and cities, the force required would not be excessively large, but 

we are to enter a war for the suppression of bandits, and for that purpose we 

must despatch large bodies of troops throughout the country to crush out all 

opposition. The time necessary to do this, according to eminent military authorities, 

is two years; the force, not less than five hundred thousand men. This initial 

procedure means an outlay of two billion dollars and thereafter a continual financial 

drain of half a billion dollars a year for the maintenance of garrisons. 

And when we have finally conquered Mexico, how do the values returned 

compare with those expended ? The approximate American holdings in Mexico 

amount to a scant billion dollars. For an expenditure of two billions, one billion 

dollars are returned and countless, precious, American lives lost. 

Our interests are bound up not only in Mexico but in all the Latin American 

peoples south of Panama. The future trade with these nations will be worth 

many times over the profits derived from Mexican occupation. What will be 

the result if we go to war with Mexico? We shall incur the hostility of these 

people, for the South American nations will not calmly see one of their sister 

republics merged and assimilated with ours. From the time we enter Mexico, 

the South American people will regard our investments and commercial advances 

as tools of peaceful penetration leading to ultimate conquest. 

This is the proposition advanced to the American people—a war, which, 

for no worth-while returns, calls for the loss of a great many lives beside increased 

financial responsibility for every citizen in the land. 

Instead of trying to wage war with Mexico, let us find out something of the 

conquests which have made her what she is. Let us see some of the ideals for 

which she is struggling, and the trials which she is undergoing. When we have done 

these things, then shall we substitute sympathy and pity for our hatred; then will 

Mexico be understood and allowed to work out her destiny in her own way to 

ultimate victory over the present existing strife. 
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VALEDICTORY 

The Progress of Woman Through Opportunity 

ISABEL ELEANOR McNEVIN 

The recent election of Lady Astor to Parlia¬ 

ment is of great interest to us, both because she was 

an American girl, and because she is the first 

woman to hold such a high political office in England 

or in any other civilized country. Her election is, 

without doubt, one of the results of the war, through 

which woman made more progress than she had in 

the two hundred years previous. 

Up to the beginning of the nineteenth century, 

woman had practically no rights. To be sure an 

unmarried woman had more freedom, than did a married woman, but even so 

her privileges were few. Chief among the privileges denied her was the right 

to a higher education, the right to enter a profession, the right to hold office, and 

the right to vote. Of course there had been a few women, Lady Jane Grey, 

for example, or Queen Elizabeth, who were remarkably well educated, but 

both of these women were of noble rank, and because of this fact alone had 

access to knowledge. The great majority of women did not even dream of 

making any effort to improve their status. 

However, just before the beginning of the nineteenth century there began 

to appear women such as Mary Wollstonecraft, who demanded for women full 

freedom and equality with men. At a shortly later period there lived a woman 

who accomplished probably more for the advance of woman than had any one 

individual before her. This woman was Florence Nightingale, who, contrary to 

precedent and against the wishes of her parents, trained as a nurse, and so was 

ready when Opportunity, in the guise of the Crimean War, appeared. She, 

with her corps of women workers, accomplished wonders in organization and 

administration. Her success resulted in the establishment of a number of training 

schools for women nurses, and in the improvement of conditions in many of the 

hospitals, both in England and on the continent. 

In our own country Emma Willard stands out prominently—the pioneer in 

America who worked for women, and the first person in the world who obtained 
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public money for their education. The founding of her school at Troy, New 

York in 1819 was followed by the establishment of the schools of Mt. Holyoke 

and Vassar, and it is only within fifty years that women have had the same 

educational and professional opportunities as men. 

With so much gamed, woman turned her attention toward securing suffrage. 

Immediately as much opposition was raised as there had been to the demand for 

higher education for women. After a struggle school suffrage was granted to them 

by most states, and still later several states gave them complete suffrage. However, 

this was not enough, and the suffragists were striving for complete suffrage for all 

women with more or less success when the war, woman’s great Opportunity, came. 

The war found England and France, and later, America practically un¬ 

prepared. Something had to be done. Men were needed, thousands of them. 

They had to be taken from every profession, from every trade. Industrial ruin 

was prophecied, for there seemed to be no one to take their places. It was at 

this juncture, however, that women stepped in. They filled the factories, the 

stores, the offices. They entered all the professions and trades. They 

assumed civic duties. They enlisted for service in the hospitals at home and 

abroad. No task was too hard for them, no risk was too great. The world was 

astonished. 

Then came the end of the war and with it the question, “What will woman 

do?” The answer has come in the enfranchisement of the women of practically 

all the civilized nations of the world and more recently in the election of a woman 

to parliament. The world has been made to realize that “the woman’s cause 

is man’s,” and although the future is uncertain, if the woman of the future is as 

quick to grasp her opportunities and to make the best of them as the women of 

the past and of the present have been, then will come the golden age which 

Tennyson prophecied years ago, when there will be “everywhere 

Two heads in council, two beside the hearth, 

Two in the tangled business of the world, 

Two in the liberal offices of life, 

Two plummets dr opt for one to sound the abyss 

Of science, and the secrets of the mind.” 

Classmates, 

Tonight we meet together for the last time as students of the Malden High 

School. For four years we have recited, studied, and played together as carefree 

boys and girls and now we are ready to go forth into a new life—a life full of 

responsibilities and cares, a life for which our High School courses have been 

preparing us. Our four years together have meant much to us and it is with a 
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touch of regret at separating that we turn our faces toward the future. However, 

although we may no longer be working together as boys and girls in school, still 

may we as young men and young women of America work together for the 

progress of the race. 

cUpio-v h.1 r-!sl . 
V I populav- 

:B<vo Kef-ball 'Teo.w^ .. - . r0f PVt 
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Class Day Program 

Friday morning, January 30, 1920 

CHORUS—“Hunting Song” 
SOLO—“Spring’s Awakening” 

Marian Elizabeth Decker 

CLASS HISTORY 
Joseph Raymond Batting 

DUET—“Trust Her Not” 
Miriam Hardy 

Natalie Helena Hodgdon 

L 

CLASS PROPHECY 
Cecilia E. Siden 

SEMI-CPIORLTS—“Gleam, Gleam, 0 Silver Stream” 

PRESENTATION OF CLASS GIFT 

Edwin Daniels Fowle 

ACCEPTANCE OF CLASS GIFT 

Headmaster Thornton Jenkins 

SOLO—“I Hear a Thrush” 
Madeline Hazel Stodder 

CHORUS—“Music of Spring” 

SCHOOL 

Brockivay 

ongfellow-Balf 

de Faye 

Cadman 

Jvanovici 
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JOSEPH RAYMOND BATTING 

On a certain Monday morning in February, 

1916, a number of boys and girls, graduates of 

the various grammar schools of the city, assembled 

in this hall for the purpose of having explained 

to them the customs and usages of this school. 

Here, we received a great deal of good advice 

and instruction concerning the various institutions 

and organizations of the school from a gentleman 

who we soon learned was our headmaster, Mr. 

Jenkins. Soon after, we were assigned to our 

home rooms, which were, for the most part, on the third floor. 

During our first four weeks in school we all studied with a great deal of 

diligence, but I regret to say that in most cases, such diligence was, I fear, short¬ 

lived. We all agreed, however, that high school was preferable to grammar 

school, but that a freshman’s life was exceedingly monotonous. The baseball 

team that spring was a very good one, and naturally we, as freshmen, thought 

that much of the success was due to our lusty cheering. It was without regret, 

however, that we handed in our books and left for our summer vacation. 

Much to our joy, the opening of school in September was delayed a few 

weeks by an epidemic of infantile paralysis. Although still infants, none of 

us suffered from the malady. When we did return to school, the vacation was 

amply paid for by the long home lessons inflicted upon us. This semester our 

class was honored by having two of its members, Josiah Crawford and Edwin 

Fowle, on the Blue and Gold staff. The football team this year was a crack 

team, and we had the supreme joy of seeing Everett beaten by a score of 

20 to 0. 

This fall, the school committee having decided that the physical standing 

of freshmen was very low, it became necessary for us to take physical training 

under the able supervision of Coach Dwyer. I might say here that many of 
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the class distinguished themselves as monkeys in the proficient manner in which 

they climbed the ropes. A few of them have still kept up that reputation much 

to the disgust of our teachers. 

In February we found ourselves no longer unsophisticated freshmen but 

very self-important sophomores, whose chief occupation consisted in making 

the life of the freshies miserable. In March, a three-day campaign was held 

to raise the necessary funds for the completion of the purchase of the high 

school athletic field. This campaign was a success in every way, and the field 

finally became the property of the school. The girls’ basket-ball team this 

year was fortunate in having the services of two of our classmates, Miss 

Blanchard and Miss Egan. Since then they have developed into stars, and 

have aided greatly in making the Malden team a championship team. 

In April the school was astonished by the success with which the Senior 

English Club gave “The Chuzzlewits.” The class was represented in this 

production by one who, during his high school career, has distinguished him¬ 

self as a dramatic star. This distinction undoubtedly counted for a great deal 

in his election as president of the class. In May we enjoyed a musical comedy 

entitled “The Nautical Knot” produced jointly by the Literary and Usona 

societies. 

In the fall another stellar light appeared in our midst. Max Nayor 

became the first-string guard and afterward center on the football team. He 

received his “M” and a place on the interscholastic team of the state. In 

December the Senior English Club presented the “Taming of the Shrew” 

which was very favorably received by the dramatic critics of the school. 

It was during the next semester that we began the study of that interesting 

and soul inspiring language known as “Dutch.” Certain members of the class 

being rather childish. Miss MacGlaughlin decided that “Grimm’s Fairy 

Tales” would be a fitting work for us to start on. 

Another interesting subject which we encountered this term was chem¬ 

istry. In fact Holmes enjoyed the subject so much that he started a cute little 

bonfire in the “lab” one day, but Mr. Thompson did not seem to appreciate 

the spirit with which the thing was done, and proceeded to dampen Holmes’ 

ardor with the aid of a tank of water. When Mr. Johnson succeeded to the 

position of chemistry instructor, he evidently expected that we would soon be 

fighting in France, for we were subjected to many drills on the use of deadly 

poisonous gases. We were now Juniors, and studies which heretofore had 

occupied a secondary place in our minds, began to require more of our time. 
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During the summer months some of our members who were strong advo¬ 

cates of the simple life, found employment on the farms at Lenox and Stock- 

bridge. The good work which they did there was well repaid by the signing 

of the armistice a few months later. The result of this memorable occasion 

was a holiday and a parade. The High School was the backbone of the 

parade, chiefly on account of the noise produced by its members. 

1 his fall we had a fairly good football team, but the one thing that 

attracted the unheard of crowds, was our noble cheer leader, “Ham” Lind- 

strom. Representatives of the fair sex flocked from far and wide to see this 

human dynamo in action. In spite of the volume of sound drawn from the 

spectators by this genius, we lost the Thanksgiving day game. 

1 he fourth annual school play took place in December. This produc¬ 

tion, entitled “Monsieur de Beaufort,” was adapted by one of our own class¬ 

mates, Edwin Fowle. He certainly covered himself with glory as the leading 

man, and his reputation as a playwright was made over-night. 

About this time, Max Nayor, our star half-back was chosen captain of 

the 1919 football team. 

During this semester, many of our class contracted the careless habit of 

leaving thumb-tacks in various persons’ chairs. As a result, frequent involun¬ 

tary uprisings occurred in our midst. 

By this time most of us were well established in the social whirl. The 

seductive charms of the fair damsels from Melrose proved to be too much for 

our innocent and unsophisticated young men, and much money was realized 

by the Bay State Street Railway Company in carfares resulting therefrom. 

However, our gallant lads soon discovered the advantages offered by an 

automobile, and the above mentioned company suffered a state of liquidation. 

But our pleasure was soon to cease, for we were destined to become dignified 

Seniors. 

As Seniors most of us were placed under the protection of Miss Her¬ 

rick’s maternal wing. The remainder of the class was introduced to Mr. 

Merrill. They all agreed that his one o’clock tea-parties were unexcelled. 

Those in M iss Herrick’s room were permitted, yea, even encouraged to exert 

their vocal powers and sing. 

The assemblies this semester were very interesting. Returned veterans 

thrilled us with their tales of No Man’s Land, and ex-navy men modestly 

related their experiences on board torpedoed boats. 
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This spring we were compelled to set the clocks back one hour and as a 

result we lost some much needed sleep. The following morning many were 

late, and still more had unprepared lessons. 

Toward the last of April, the Y. D. Parade was held in Boston. The 

excitement, combined with the extreme cold weather, made the cold shivers 

chase each other up and down our spines. 

The next item of interest was the annual Lit-Usona production, “Bach¬ 

elor Hall.” We’ll say that Fessenden is some sleuth, and that the talent 

displayed by Isabel McNevin was a pleasant revelation to us. 

On this year’s baseball team, the class was ably represented by Louis 

Hill and Herb O’Hare. The former’s shoe-string catches certainly brought 

much applause from the small number who graced the stands. 

With the advent of warm June nights. Lake Quannapowitt lured many 

a fellow and his best girl from their home studies. 

Throughout the semester our esteemed president, Mr. Fowle, and the 

president of class eight, had been arguing about a senior reception. Fowle 

insisted that class eight should tender us the reception. Unfortunately they 

could not see the matter in that light and we must needs elect a committee to 

run a reception. I will not cause you to shed tears by relating the horrors and 

tribulations through which we passed. Nevertheless we had the reception. 

The quantity of ice cream consumed by class eight exceeded anything here¬ 

tofore known. After refreshments had been served we danced, and after the 

dancing we dragged our weary feet homeward. Fortunately school closed the 

next week and we departed for our vacations. 

The following September we returned for our last semester as under¬ 

graduate students of Malden High. Almost the first news that greeted us 

was the notification that our lessons were going to be made harder. We ac¬ 

cepted this philosophically, and assimilated physics, German and Latin with 

added zeal. 

We were still with Miss Herrick, much to Lindstrom’s glee and her 

disgust. We joined with Miss' Norris’ room in our morning singing, and later 

both rooms enjoyed selections on the phonograph. 

The football team this season was the best in a number of years. Much 

credit is due to the wonderful spirit displayed by the student body, the Malden 

citizens, and the Bimboes. We lost the Everett game this year, and the super- 
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stitious ones believed that it was because Nay or found a black cat in his desk 

one morning. 

In December “Nicholas Nickleby” was successfully produced. A large 

part of the cast was made up of our classmates. The schoolroom was con¬ 

sidered a masterpiece by all except Davenport. Such scenes are too good to 

be true in these civilized times, however. 

In January we took advantage of a tradition handed down to us and 

observed freak-day. In spite of the fact that we incurred the displeasure of 

the faculty, the spectators seemed to enjoy the spectacle fully as well as we 

did. 

And now the time has come when we must put our school days behind us 

and take up the more serious occupations of life. We shall not soon forget 

the happy hours which we have spent in good old Malden High, and we are 

confident that we have not spent the time in vain. We hope that the coming 

generations will continue to uphold and further the interests of the school as 

we have, and that the thought foremost in their minds will be faithfulness to 

their school-work. 
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CECILIA E. SIDEN 

Perhaps a doubt as to the truth of the 

statements here given may enter your minds. 

Having forseen this possibility and being a staunch 

believer in the saying, “Forwarned is Forarmed,” 

I have had the facts sworn to by a Justice of the 

Peace. This step has been taken to relieve any 

doubts arising from the weirdness and uncanniness 

of some of the incidents related. 

Up to the time of the occurence of these 

incidents, such things as spiritualism, the occult 

and kindred subjects had very little, if any, interest for me. It was known among 

my friends that spirits would receive but harsh treatment in my hands. Indeed, 

I am much surprised at the abrubt change which has taken place in me, and 

which has changed me from a scoffer at the occult to one of its most enthusiastic 

supporters. And all because I have been chosen prophetess of my class! Being 

of an easy gomg disposition, I accepted the commission and dismissed it from 

my mind. Days passed and I was suddenly brought to myself with a start when 

1 heard one of my editors mention the prophecy in a casual way. I fled panic 

sticken and started to bemoan my cruel fate at having been made the victim of 

a plot; all of which brought me back where I was in the first place—nowhere! 

In this state of mind I wandered from my room in an aimless manner, until I was 

suddenly brought to my senses by a “Hello, Sis! Haven’t seen you for ages! 

How’ve you been?” 

Professor Low, for so my interrogator proved to be, occupied the chair 

of Psychology at one of the leading colleges. He was a close friend of the 

family and spent many evenings in pleasant argument with me over spiritual 

phenomena. He asked me why I looked so downcast, and I told him my 

predicament. I finally turned to him in an appealing manner and said, 

“Professor, can you think of any possible way out of my dilemma?” 
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“Be at my office at eight,” he answered, “and I promise that it will be 

worth your while.” Before I could thank him, he hurried away, leaving me 

behind, filled with hope. 

The next day, promptly at eight, I was at the professor’s office, there to 

await impatiently the coming of my friend. In a few moments he arrived, 

and after greeting me warmly, sat down at his desk and prepared to assist me 

in my difficulty. 

“As you see, I have been working for the last fifteen years on a machine 

which I have been trying to perfect, which will allow me to see into the fu¬ 

ture.” This astounding statement left me speechless, for I saw at once how 

the professor intended to help me out of my trouble. 

Then he went on to tell me that my case was one which would show the 

efficiency of his machine. He asked whether I could bring a mental picture 

of my classmates into my mind’s eye. I answered in the affirmative, which 

seemed to please him immensely. He took me by the arm and led me into a 

room which he called his “seance room.” He placed me in front of a gigantic 

machine, fitted up with numberless wires and electrical devices. A tripod 

supporting a huge crystal ball was centered in the heart of the machine. 

Directly in front of it appeared a pair of finely-mounted lenses. Leading 

from the sides of the machine were a pair of wired tubes resembling telephone 

receivers. Finally everything was ready, and all lights were turned out. The 

doctor pressed a button and a soft, purring sound from the machine, with a 

sudden illumination of the crystal ball resulted. I waited eagerly for my final 

instructions. 

The professor turned to me and said, “You may bring your comrades 

whom you wish to visualize into your mind, either singly or collectively. The 

success of this depends on your ability to concentrate your mind on the subject 

into whose future you wish to gaze, and to exclude all other things therefrom.” 

With these final words he adjusted the ear-pieces, and asked me to focus the 

lenses on a tiny point in the center of the crystal ball, where I noticed the date 

1930. A final switch was turned and I felt a slight shock pass through my 

body. The receivers buzzed and the entire machine seemed to become imbued 

with life. 

My mind struggled for composure and finally my will won. I concen¬ 

trated on Joseph Krohn, and soon action seemed to be taking place in the 

crystal ball. Things became clearer and clearer. Buildings flashed before 

my startled vision, then a city came into sight, and finally the picture became 
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constant. The Orpheum Theatre came into focus, and presently the stage 

was before me. There on the boards dancing away was Krohn. He had 

originated a dance which had won his fame and fortune. Girls flocked from 

far and near to watch his performance. His gracefulness was giving enjoy¬ 

ment to the pleasure-loving public. But alas, that was not all. I must needs 

mention that Joe was married and the proud father of twins which swelled 

his heart with joy and filled his ears with clamor. It’s a sure sign of inheri¬ 

tance, the babies can kick as well as their father. 

While still on Washington Street, I noticed a good-natured crowd 

watching a man of great height who was displaying placards, advertising a 

new machine for bookkeeping which would save time and hand labor. I 

brought the man nearer to me, and there was Max Rawson. As usual. Max 

had a grin on his face from ear to ear and made funny remarks which con¬ 

vulsed the crowd. I dismissed the vision and passed on. 

With a whirring of scenery the Boston Opera House was now shown 

to me. Long lines of people were waiting to get to the ticket seller’s window, 

and I wondered what the great attraction could be. On looking at the bill¬ 

board, I found that Marian Decker, the celebrated prima donna, and Leona 

Berman, the distinguished violinist, were to perform the next week. A few 

years before this, we had the pleasure of hearing Marian and Leona perform. 

The scene changed and I beheld tall church spires and wonderful struc¬ 

tures flashing by me. Finally peace came in the ball and my vision centered 

on an immense crowd of people who seemed to be absorbed in listening to a 

speaker who gesticulated wildly, and called in imploring tones to “grant 

women the vote.” I noticed his features closely, and almost passed away 

when I found that it was Francis Murphy, who scarcely ever said “Boo!” in 

school, and whose very existence some doubted, was now upholding the cause 

of downtrodden women, and making himself heard in this strenuous fashion! 

I sighed and closed my eyes upon it all and gradually the scene faded away. 

I opened my eyes again, and soon I was travelling at a quick pace, stop¬ 

ping never. The outlandish noises in my ears continued until I came to a small 

city, when immediately the agitation in the ball ceased and my eyes were soon 

centered on a rambling building. Gardens containing the most beautiful 

flowers could be seen, and rural quiet brooded over all. On a wide porch sat 

several old ladies, who seemed to be enjoying these, their last days, in peace 

and contentment. The front of the building bore the name which seemed to 

me rather queer, “The Cage (Gage) of Peace.” The words were soon ex- 
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plained when the superintendent of the place made his appearance, for he 

proved to be William Gage, the irresistible charmer of the fair! I had become 

so used to being shocked that I didn’t wince a particle. My earphones gave 

me an inkling of what it was all about, when one of the old women said to a 

neighbor of hers, “Without that noble man we would perhaps be starving 

somewhere.” It flashed upon me that Gage’s love for the ladies had caus ed 

him to build the “Old Ladies’ Home of Ipswich.” I willed again and this 

scene vanished. 

The crystal ball next took me over rolling plains and prairies. I was 

evidently somewhere in the West. Here and there the sky was dotted with 

tiny specks which proved to be aeroplanes, and I could plainly hear the drum¬ 

ming of their motors. Finally one of the planes descended, and a sprightly 

young man, as I supposed, leaped from one of the seats. Upon closer inves¬ 

tigation I discovered the individual to be our star basket-ball player, Dot 

Egan. As soon as I recognized her, I looked around for her constant com¬ 

panion, and sure enough little Hazel Blanchard, another of our former basket¬ 

ball stars, was seated as the pilot of the aeroplane. Her outfit was so large 

one could hardly see her. For the old saying goes, “Wherever Dot goes, her 

little lamb is sure to follow.” Bidding Dot and Hazel a mental “au revoir,” 

the aviation field and all else disappeared, and I willed myself to other hands. 

The crystal ball now carried me eastward and soon I found myself 

gazing on dear old Boston. My attention was attracted to a skyscraper in the 

process of construction. Men were busily engaged laying its mighty frame¬ 

work. Two contractors, who were Carl Phillips and Edward Peterson, were 

having a hot argument over some business proposition. My earphones gave 

me an idea of what it was about. This from Phillips, “Heads I win, tails you 

lose.” Poor Peterson agreed to these terms. Ed was always a good loser. 

I then shut them from my vision. 

In a twinkling of an eye the United States was left behind and strange 

lands passed before me. At last a sign-post pointing to Madrid appeared, 

and I knew that I was in Spain. The movement in the ball ceased, and I 

gazed upon a sight which I had never hoped to see. There before me was an 

immense structure seating thousands upon thousands of people, who were gaz¬ 

ing intently upon a man in combat with a fierce old bull. Yes, I was seeing 

a bull-fight and finally I saw the bull overcome by an angular faced man, who 

seemed utterly fearless. My earphones brought such sounds as “Vive el 

Americano!” “Vive el Davenport!” to my eager ears. A sudden stroke 
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pierced the bull’s jugular vein. He swayed dizzily, attempted to charge his 

tormentor and sank to the turf. Davenport had thrown the bull—he of the 

voluble tongue! I am convinced that the foundation of his dexterity was 

obtained at Malden High. Just as I was leaving him, I noticed several en¬ 

thusiastic people congratulating him, who were no other than Margaret Han¬ 

cock, Frieda Eisenberg, and Herbert O’Hare, who were touring the world. 

They all faded from my sight and new scenery passed in review. 

My eyes opened on such swiftly moving scenery at this point that dizzi¬ 

ness overcame me for a moment. When I came to again, I noticed all signs 

were printed in French. Finally Paris itself with its hushed gaiety was brought 

before me, and again the motion of the ball ceased. There in front of one of 

the cafes, I saw our former football star. Max Nayor. Around him was a 

happy squad of boys. “Mac” was a coach of a French University which had 

ju t won the championship for the season. He did not have any trouble with 

their mother tongue, thanks to Miss Durkee. He was known throughout 

France and was a favorite of everybody as he was in his school days. I left 

“Mac” just as he was making preparations for coming back to America in 

time for the Malden-Everett game. 

A new disturbance appeared before me and countless cities and towns 

whisked by until finally New York with its towering sky-scrapers and won¬ 

derful lights flashed into view. The Hippodrome seemed to be clamoring for 

attention, so I concentrated on the interior. The place was crowded with 

people intently watching two men who were hypnotizing members of the 

audience. Who were they but Joseph Batting and Willard Coleman! The 

next thing which interested me was the appearance of the Wood Sisters, who 

gave lectures on “How to be Happy though Married.” I wonder if they 

will solve this problem. Have no doubt, as both Gertrude and Elena have 

very sweet dispositions. 

As this picture faded, I concentrated on Edwin Fowle; and shortly 

Fowell, with its busy mills and buzzing industry, appeared in the ball. A 

large factory on the right soon attracted my attention. The office building 

bore Fowle’s name. Can you imagine Eddie in the textile industry—Eddie 

the favorite of his class, the wonderful impersonator of an old man, a real 

dignified business man? Ed saw more of a future in business than in the 

theatrical line, and certainly did make good at it. Truly this is a funny world 

and chuck full of surprises. 

Page Twenty-nine 



CLASS BOOK OF 1 92 0 A MALDEN HIGH SCHOOL 

Lowell disappeared and the next view that came into the crystal ball 

was in Medford. There seemed to be a great deal of business-like activity. 

I noticed a young girl in particular. She carried a large sign which she waved 

in the passengers’ faces. On it were the words, “Horse Racing between 

Muriel Johnson and Doris Enslin at 3 P. M. Admission 50c. Proceeds for 

a Worthy Cause.” Hazel Harden served as the advertiser. 

As she was drawing crowds to the race, I travelled on and Providence 

took its place in the globe. The action came to a standstill at a building which 

bore the sign, “Wyman Randall, Actresses Supplied for All Leading Pro¬ 

ductions.” Well, I wasn’t a bit surprised, for Randall was always fond of 

the fair sex. He had opened a theatrical agency for the opportunities it 

offered. As I left him, I thought, “How the other boys must envy him!” 

Providence faded from the ball and I was taken back to the old Bay 

State. Boston came into view and action stopped on Tremont Street in front 

of a tall building. The third story was shown to me and in the women’s shop 

“Miss Leah Powers, Women’s Beauty Specialist,” had located. The number 

of women waiting in line to be treated showed that she had achieved marked 

success. As she could not take care of them all alone, she had an assistant, Agnes 

Ulrich, who became essential to the business. Several compounds which Leah 

had put on the market were eagerly sought for. “Baldine guaranteed to grow 

hair on a billiard ball. Wrinkline guaranteed to remove wrinkles from chew¬ 

ing gum.” I couldn’t help admiring her ability in so easily deceiving such 

exacting creatures as women usually are. 

I was just about to leave when my attention was attracted by a sign which 

read, “Wholesale Manufacturer of Earrings. Something Entirely New. 

Alice Tryphena Hutchins, Originator.” Inside I found Alice seated before 

a mirror donning a pair of “peanut earrings.” She was demonstrating before 

an enthusiastic customer, who was no other than Hilda Wettergreen. I pon¬ 

dered for a few moments, and an incident which took place a few years ago 

came back to me. One day when Alice was feeling as good-natured as usual, 

she walked into the shorthand class wearing a pair of peanuts on her ears. It 

took the class as well as the teacher, a few moments to control their laughter. 

She was always up to some prank or other. Wonders never cease! 

Just as I was leaving the building, I noticed a person who looked fa¬ 

miliar. A shock of never-to-be-mistaken hair told me at once that it was Ralph 

Welch. He had an office in the same building, where he became wealthy, 
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owing to the wonderful success in selling a marvelous “Sweet Scented Cream” 

which he had manufactured. As he left the building, this scene vanished. 

It was but a short time before action was again noticed in the ball, and 

I was once more “en route.” This time my journey was comparatively short 

and I found myself in a chemical laboratory. Barbara Kennedy had become 

a chemist and was endeavoring to extract the odor from the Bermuda Onion. 

I wondered whether she will succeed. I left Barbara just as she was wiping 

the tears from her eyes after an experiment. I must confess I didn’t envy her. 

As Boston gradually faded from my view, I thought of Madeline 

Stodder. Immediately New York became focused in the center of the ball. 

There in one of the fashionable women’s shops was Madeline arrayed in a 

compicuous gown. She goes abroad every year and brings back gorgeous 

creations which only the most courageous dare wear. Just as I was ready to 

make my departure, I noticed two women conversing. My earphones brought 

me parts of their conversation. Esther Smith and Estrid Strand had worked 

diligently for over a year on a bill in the Senate to have the steps on the Ele¬ 

vated made lower. But it failed to pass as styles changed and full skirts were 

then in vogue. 

The next picture that was presented to me was a striking one. On round¬ 

ing a corner I came across three very attractive police women, gorgeously 

attired in red coats, white skirts and visored hats. Upon closer observation 

they proved to be Elizabeth Grier, Hazel Robinson, and Florence Gottholm. 

They were gathered around a mounted police officer, who was giving them 

instructions. His appearance was very familiar, and at a turn of his head, I 

recognized Wentworth Perry. Wentworth started his career very early in 

his high school days. Now all the police women were under his supervision. 

He also had another faithful worker, Miriam Hardy, who drove the police 

ambulance. This was not her first experience, as she had had her own car 

even in school days. 

I was next taken to Fifth Avenue. As I thought of Hill, an artist shop 

came into focus, and presently I saw a young man working intensely on a 

beautiful painting, entitled “Vacation’s End.” It was a picture of a beautiful 

girl sitting on a rock by the seaside. Her handsome curls looked very familiar 

to me, and as I glanced up the other end of the studio, I saw Natalie Hodg- 

don, who was Lou’s model. It was surprising to see how many classmates I 

found working together. 
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As I dismissed the scene from my mind, I concentrated on Fessenden 

and immediately dear old Malden came into view. It seemed to be election 

day and Raymond was a candidate for Mayor. One of his staunch sup¬ 

porters was Elsie McPhee. Automobiles were racing back and forth with 

his slogan, “Down with the capitalists, down with private ownership!” He 

advocated the same ideas when he attended Malden High some few years 

before. Wishing him success, I willed again and this time I had not far to go. 

There on Pleasant Street, I noticed a chap devouring the contents of a 

newspaper. No wonder Lindstrom was overwhelmed with enthusiasm. This 

was the ad he read: “Wanted: A young man as Mother’s Helper. Must 

be active and alert.” Sure enough, “Ham” applied and with Miss Herrick’s 

reference, secured the position. He made a success and won the friendship 

of his employer. Doris Folsom was quite fortunate in having such a helper in 

her home, as he relieved her from many of her household duties. Again the 

view changed. 

States and cities flew by in such a rapid succession, that I soon found 

myself away out in California. After seeing most of the state, my gaze finally 

centered in San Francisco. In one of the quietest nooks in the city I found a 

small library bearing this sign, “Crawford’s Library. Exclusive Poetry Con¬ 

tributed by the Founder.” The inside of the place looked very comfortable. 

Josiah had also written several books. One of his books which won fame was, 

“How to Increase One’s Vocabulary.” Joe always did speak well. I noticed 

someone seated at the desk, and sure enough, there was Winifred Gavin. She 

always seemed to like that kind of work. Crawford was certainly fortunate in 

securing such a helper as Winifred. I then left them in this haven of plenty 

and passed on. 

I found myself travelling again and soon the White House came into 

view. Then I knew I was in Washington. Throngs of people were going to 

the Supreme Court. I wondered what the attraction could be and endeavored 

to find out. I was not at all surprised to see Arthur Baker, an eminent lawyer 

now, taking up a case for Gordon Joyce. Baker was trying to get Louis Hill 

to break up his contract with Natalie Hodgdon, for the benefit of Gordon, 

who was seriously contemplating marriage with the pretty model. As the jury 

was leaving to decide the verdict, I took a last look at Joyce’s serious face, 

and the scene faded from before me. 

While still in Washington, I saw Isabel McNevin, our valedictorian, 

coming out of the White House with a happy look on her face. She had just 
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received word from the authorities that she was going to be sent to Japan to 

take charge of the new school for American children, which had just been 

completed. Isabel was worthy of her commission. 

I then thought of Rubin and Rudin. The motion in the center of the 

ball stopped short. I came to a large building on which there was a huge sign 

reading, “Rubin & Rudin, Geometry Professors.” Both were authors of a 

new Super-Solid Geometry, which because it introduced the fourth dimension 

was having a great sale. But it seemed that these two were still discontented 

on account of the similarity of their last names. They were always on the 

lookout for the man who would invent a new English Alphabet which would 

eliminate all chances of mistaking a “b” for a “d.” All this confusion was 

caused because Rudin opened a letter intended for Rubin, which was written 

by Rubin’s sweetheart. Just as I left them I overheard a part of their con¬ 

versation. John Finn had just had a bill passed successfully in the Senate. I 

didn’t wait to hear what it was, but I know that John has the power of speech, 

and can influence one very easily. 

Washington gradually faded from my view and I shut mv eyes. As I 

did so, I happened to think of Abbie Murphy and Josephine MacLeod. Both 

girls had just returned from scouring the country for material for their popular 

book, entitled “Who’s Married and Why.” They encountered two of their 

classmates during their journey, who gave them quite a good deal of matter. 

I learned that these girls were Lillian Silliker and Ruth Kimball. 

Back again the machine brought me to the State of New Hampshire, and 

stopped at Derry. I focused on a beautiful building surrounded by extensive 

gardens and found it to be a school house. Inside, bending over his desk, was 

Frederic Holmes, our salutitorian, who was the principal of this school. At 

a desk nearby was a typist whose fingers were rapidly typing letters. She 

proved to be Jessie Shanley, who was always a competent stenographer. I 

saw other familiar faces in the building. Ruth Lyke taught Zoology, a subject 

in which she excelled in her school days. In another room was Doris Flanders 

teaching English. As I left her room, I heard footsteps coming up the cor¬ 

ridor. I noticed a pompous looking man carrying a bag. The gentleman, on 

close observation, proved to be Jacob Epstein, who was the school physician. 

Still another of our classmates was connected with this school. Alice Hurwitz 

was at the head of the shorthand department. She originated the Hurwitz 

system, which was being introduced in many schools. Alice was always an 

expert at stenography and at the head of her class in that subject. She had 

two able assistants, who were Mildred Fredericks and Caroline Peterson. 

I left them all and travelled to the State College in Durham. In the 

gym, I saw Samuel Melnick with boxing gloves, pacing up and down in a 

sort of arena. He is going to win great renown as the champion heavyweight 

pugilist of the world. Sam was always athletically inclined. 
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As I left Sam, I concentrated on Bettina Winer and soon I came to 

Keene, New Hampshire. Here she inherited a fortune, but intends to come 

back home and purchase the lake at Wakefield, in order that every afternoon, 

when the weather permits, she may give all school children under ten a free 

canoe ride. Bettina always had a charitable nature. 

Upon thinking over the Class of 1920A, I found that I was the only one 

mto whose future I had not gazed. Being naturally interested, I thought I 

would make the best of the opportunity and see where I would have found 

myself. But where do you think I was? In the new Malden High School 

Field! I arrived just as Malden made a sweeping victory over Everett. Sure 

enough, the famous coach Nayor was present and this is the cheering I heard 

through my earphones: 

Oh me, Oh my, Oh mother, 

Oh mother, Oh me, Oh my, 

Three cheers for ex-Captain Nayor 

And the boys from Malden High. 

I raised my head as I signalled that I had finished, and Professor Low 

switched the lights on just as I toppled out of the chair, fainting from ex¬ 

haustion. 1 he weakness soon passed, and I was able to tell the professor that 

his machine was the most wonderful invention of the age. Tears of gratitude 

filled my eyes as I thanked him for his help, as did tears of joy come from his, 

at the news that his machine was a success. I then departed for home and for 

a much-needed rest, for I was completely exhausted as a result of my extensive 

and nerve-racking travels. 
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104 Miss Violet Acroyd 

201 Mr Lawrence R. At\vood 

111 Mr. James A. Bartlett 

422a Miss Gertrude Bennett' 

124 Mr. William T. Bentley 

210 Miss Margaret F. Berton 

502 Mr. Percy A. Brigham 

202 Miss Annie S. Brooks 

Mr. Melville E. Chase 

218 Miss Ruth L. S. Child 

316 Miss Zena M. Cooney 

222 Miss Irene Cousins 

117 Mr. Alfred M. Dame 

110 Miss Carrie M. Darling 

406 Mrs. Jessie B. Dawes 

301 Mrs. Eleanor B. DeCaro 

317 Miss Agnes G. Donovan 

213 Miss Abihe I. Durkee 

113 Miss A. Anna Dyer 

216 Miss Alice T. Fairbanks 

122 Miss Mary A. Herrick 

313 Mr. John W. Hutchins 

314 Miss Elsie W. Jeffers 

118 Mr. Thornton Jenkins, Head Master 

320 Mr. Leslie O. Joiinso_n 

322 Miss Alice S. Lane 

304 Miss Cora E. Lane 

601 Mr. Carl W. Lombard 

101 Miss Elizabeth D. Lord 

119 Miss Emma H. Lovell 

211 Miss Mary E. Lyman 

2 Mr. David B. Morey' 

203 Miss Flora E. MacGlauflin 

224 Miss Maybelle J. Macgregor 

321 Mr. Charles A. Marsh 

306 Miss Caroline H. Mendum 

1 Mrs. Ruth C. Neal 

121 Miss C. Maud Norris 

120a Miss Abbie L. Paige 

324 Miss Hazel B. Paris 

422 Miss Edith J. Patridge 

114 Miss Alice 0. Peterson 

308 Mr. Winifred S. Rich 

304 Miss Annie I. Ruston 

221 Miss Annie F. Slattery 

214 Miss Mary L. Stevcns 

115 Miss Ruth E. Tucker 

501 Mr. Charles H. Wjsstcott 

120 Mr. Townsend T. Wilson, Master 

308 Miss Marguerite S. Wood 

103 Miss Alice E. Wormwood 
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Arthur Abraham Baker “Red” 

MANUAL ARTS 

Senior English Club. Farming at Camp Trull, Lowell 

’ 1 8, Camp Somerset, Feeding Hills 19. Red always 

was a bright light in History. 

“There is History in all men’s lives. 
—Shakespeare 

Joseph Raymond Batting 

SCIENTIFIC 

ii Joe” 

Alpha Delta Sigma. Vice-president of class. Staff 

Class Book. We all agree “Joe’s” a jolly good fellow. 

“Popularity is power.” 
— Macaulay 

Leona Berman “Leo” 

COMMERCIAL 

Glee Club. G. A. A. G. S. A. School Orchestra 

’ 1 6. “Leo” and her violin are pals. 

“The hidden soul of harmony.” 

— Milton 
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Hazel Miriam Blanchard “Bunny” 

COMMERCIAL 

Varsity Basketball 16, 17, 18, 19. Captain 

championship team ’ I 8-’1 9. Vice-president of G. A. 

A. ’18-’19. “Bunny” believes people should voice 

their own opinions. 

“With volleys of eternal babble." 
— Butler 

Willard Grant Coleman 

COMMERCIAL 

“Willie” 

Gamma Sigma. Farming Stockbridge ’17, Lenox 

’ 1 8. Although “Willie” farms he is no hayseed. 

“Sir, I would rather be right than be President.” 
— Clay 

Josiah Paul Crawford “Joe” 

SCIENTIFIC 

English Clubs. Football 19. “Blue and Gold . 

Where are those “E’s” of days gone by? 

“My mansion is— 
Above the smoke and stir of this dim spot 
Which men called Earth.” 

—Milton 
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Perlie Lindsay Davenport “Darbie” 

GENERAL 

Track team, ’ 1 5. Football, ’ 1 6, 18. Farming at 

Stockbridge, ’17, Lenox, 18. Manager Baseball, ’18, 

“Nicholas Nickleby” ’ I 9. “Darbie” believes in a long 

educational career. 

“Much study is a weariness of the flesh." 

—Bible 

Marian Elizabeth Decker “Red” 

COLLEGE 

Girls Glee Club I 7. Board of Directors, Usona ’18. 

Secretary Usona, ’ 19. Soloist at Senior Reception, ’ 19. 

Class Baby. “Red” is a bird of a singer. 

“Oh she will sing the savageness out of a bear.” 

—Shakespeare 

Dorothy Helen Egan “Ted” 

COMMERCIAL 

Basketball ’16, ’17, ’18, ’19. Captain team ’ 1 7- 1 8. 

Treasurer G. A. A. ’17-’18. Secretary G. A. A- 

’ 1 8 -’ 19. “Ted” made a name for herself and her school in 

basketball. 

“Be always a stranger to defeat.” 

— Cicero 

Page Thirty-eight 



CLASS BOOK OF 192 0A MALDEN HIGH SCHOOL 

Frieda Eisenberg “Frieda” 

COLLEGE 

“Frieda” came to us from the Girls Latin School. 

“It is true there is nothing displays a genius more than a dispute." 

—Sftenstone 

Doris Winifred Enslin “Dot” 

COLLEGE 

Kappa Phi. Glee Club. Tennis Tournament ’19. 

“Dot” should hire an unlimited telephone for use in the 

classroom. 

“A blush is beautiful, but often inconvenient." 

•—Goldoni 

Jacob Joseph Epstein “Jack” 

SCIENTIFIC 

Senior English Club. Lyceum. “Jack” makes 

himself at home in the Physics laboratory. 

“Throw Physics to the dogs. I’ll none of it. ' 

—Shu A-esfear e"> 
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Raymond Fessenden “Ray” 

GENERAL 

President of Lit 19. Omicron Delta Fraternity. 

Senior English Club. History Club. “The Taming of 

the Shrew.” “Monsieur de Beaufort.” “Bachelor Hall.” 

Ray has distinguished himself as a debater. 

“Never argue, if any person differs from you, bow and 

turn the conversation." 

— Beacon s field 

John Francis Finn 

COMMERCIAL 

“Skinny” 

Navy. Football. “Skinny” is one “Man who came 

back,” and he finished it out, too. 

“A moral, sensible and well-bred man.” 

— Cotvper 

Doris Fianders ‘Dot’ 

GENERAL 

Ecce Signum. Think of it! “Dot” smiles when 

called upon to recite. 

“Lash’d into Latin by the tingling rod.” 

— Gay 
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Helen Doris Folsom “Dodo” 

GENERAL 

Pi Phi. “Midsummer’s Night Dream” ’16. G. A. A. 

play ’ 1 7. “Revue of Revues" ’ I 7. “Dodo,” you can 

not beat Father Time. 

“ Better be three hours too soon than one minute too late.” 

—Shakespeare 

Edwin Daniels Fowle “Chick” 

SCIENTIFIC 

President of class. Author of “Monsieur de Beaufort.” 

Editor-in-chief “Blue and Gold 18, 19. Gamma 

Sigma. Vice-president of Lit 18, 19. English Clubs. 

“Chuzzelwits” ’ 1 6. “Taming of Shrew” ’ I 7. “Monsieur 

de Beaufort” ’ 1 8. “Nicholas Nickleby” ’ 1 9. Winner 

of story contest 16, and “Clean-Up-Week Essay 18. 

Editor-in-chief Class Book ’20. Already talented in 

most arts “Chick” is now mastering the art of dancing. 

“What a man it is.” 

—Dickens 

Sophia Mildred Fredericks 

COMMERCIAL 

“Mil” and “Jess” are Siamese twins. 

“Modesty is the color of virtue.” 

—Diogenes 

‘Mil” 
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William Edwin Gage “Skin-nay” 

GENERAL 

Farming at Stockbridge 17 and Lenox 18. It 

takes “Skin-nay” to Gage the bulletins. 

“I keep close to my business; this morning at my books 

before three.” 
— Collet 

“Winnie” 

Modest but winning, nevertheless. 

“It is tranquil people who accomplish much.” 

— Thoreau 

Florence Katherine Gottholm “Smitchie” 

COLLEGE 

Treasurer of Art Club 19. G. A. A. ’ 1 6, ’ I 7, ’ 1 8. 

“Midsummer’s Night Dream” ’ 16. “Smitchie” is a 

mender of broken hearts. 

“Her ways are ways of pleasantness and all her paths are peace.” 

— Bible 

Winifred Katherine Gavin 

GENERAL 
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Elizabeth Grier ‘‘Pete’' 

COLLEGE 

En Ka. “Revue of Revues" *19. Usona. Class 

secretary. It appears that “Pete” does too much fussing 

on the side lines;—ask Miss Herrick. 

“A happy soul, that all the way 

To heaven hath a summer’s day." 

— Crashaw 

Margaret Elizabeth Hancock “Peggy” 

COMMERCIAL 

We hope we please “Peggy" as much as “Peggy" 

pleases us. 

“Be true and thou shalt fetter time with everlasting chains." 

—Schiller 

Hazel Harden “Hazel” 

GENERAL 

En Ka. Usona. We understand that Hazel has 

mastered the art of printing, for she has printed her name 

upon our hearts. 

“Virtue is the beauty of the soul." 

-—Socrates 
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Miriam Hardy “Hiram” 

COLLEGE 

En Ka. \ ice-President Usona ' 1 7. Art Club 

President ’ 1 6, ’ 1 7, ’ 18, President Emeritus ’ 19. “Revue 

of Revues” ’18, 19. Advertising manager Class Book. 

A popular girl if there ever was one. 

“The highest art is artlessness'’ 

—Du rivage 

Louis Leonard Hill “Louie” 

SCIENTIFIC 

Football. Baseball. Track. Art Club. “Louie” 

is a martyr to womens’ rights. He had to give up his 

seat to Muriel. 

“Hills peep o’er hills, and alps on alps arise!” 

—Pope 

■ / 

Natalie Helena Hodgdon “Nat” 

COLLEGE 

En fva. Lsona. .Art club. Assistant advertising 

manager of Class Book. “Revue of Revues” 18, 19. 

As busy as a gnat? 

“For my part, I can compare her to nothing but the 

sun: for, like him. she takes no rest, nor ever sets in one 

place but to rise in another.” 

— Dry den 
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Frederic Fletcher Holmes “Holmsie” 

SCIENTIFIC 

Salutatorian. Secretary of Lit. Senior English Club. 

Winner of Boy’s Tennis Tournament ’19. Somebody 

console “Holmsie.” 

“Rejected lovers need never despair! There are four-and- 

twenty-hours in a day, and not a moment in the twenty- 

four in which a woman may not change her mind." 

—De Finod 

Alice Hurewitz “Minnehaha’’ 

COMMERCIAL 

G. A. A. English Club. Glee Club. G. S. A. 

Reporter for Blue and Gold. "Minnehaha” is one of 

our most cheerful classmates. 

“Her wit’s as quick as the greyhound’s mouth—it catches." 

—Shakespeare? 

Alice Tryphena Hutchins 

GENERAL 

“Hutch” 

“Hutch” never misses seeing the football team play. 

We wonder if there’s a reason. 

“A light heart lives long." 

—Shakespeare 
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Muriel Johnson “Muriel” 

GENERAL 

Kappa Phi. Glee Club ’ 1 6. Although Muriel rides 

a horse well, she cannot forbear to trample on hearts. 

“Talk and never think.” 

— Underwood 

Gordon Carlisle Joyce “Gorggy” 

SCIENTIFIC 

Gamma Sigma. “Gorggy” has no trouble in expressing 

his thoughts. 

“We sometimes meet an original gentleman who, if 

manners had not existed, would have invented them.” 

—Emerson 

Barbara Kennedy “Bab” 

GENERAL 

Glee Club. Art Club. English Club. Biographer 

of Class Book. “Bab” is our silver lining. 

“To a young heart everything is fun.” 

— Dickens 
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Ruth Kimball “Ruthie” 

GENERAL 

En Ka. “Revue of Revues” ’ 1 8. “Ruthie” aspires 

to be a teacher. How we would like to be her pupils. 

“And gladly would she learn and gladly teach." 

— Chaucer 

Joseph Jacob Krohn “Joe” 

Football ’18, ’19. Basketball ’ 1 9. “Joe” always has 

the interest of the class at heart. 

“They led me to a good man and a wise.” 

— Ibid 

Edwin Carleton Lindstrom “Ham” 

SCIENTIFIC 

Alpha Delta Sigma. School Orchestra ’17, '18. 

Cheer Leader ’18, ’19. Biographer of Class Book. 

“Ham” had an honorary position on the Editorial Staff. 

He is known by the faculty as “the teacher’s blister.” 

“Unruly children make their sires stoop.” 

—Shakespeare 
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Ruth Marian Lyke “Ruthie” 

NORMAL 

En Ka. Usona. Art Club—Vice-president ’18, 

President ’19. “Revue of Revues” ’18, ’19. The 

question is, whom does Ruth Lyke? 

“Virtue is a stronger guard than brass.’ 

— Waller 

Josephine Florence MacLeod “Joka” 

GENERAL 

Not doing anything, “Joka?” 

“Arguments out of a pretty mouth are unanswerable.” 

—A t/dis on 

Isabel Eleanor McNevin “lb” 

COLLEGE 

En Ka. Usona. “Bachelor Hall” ’ 1 9. Class Treasurer. 

Valedictorian. Biographer of Class Book. Although 

“lb” is rather tall, she desires to stand on a pedestal of 

knowledge. 

“My Life is one dem’d horrid grind.” 

—Dickens, 
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Elsie Gertrude McPhee “Mickie” 

NORMAL 

Shakespearean Festival '16. Art Club, Sec. 19. 

Senior English Club. Usona. Accompanist for Girls’ 

Chorus. “Mickie” is some artist when it comes to pose 

drawing? 

“Every artist was first an amateur.” 

-—Emerson 

Samuel Melnick “Sam” 

MANUAL ARTS 

Football team ’ 1 7, ’ 1 8, ’ 19. Won football “M” and 

sweater ’ I 9. Stage Manager for “Nicholas Nickleby. 

“Sam” is a carpenter and a half. 

“Games lubricate the body and the mind. 

—Franklin 

Abbie Marie Murphy “Abbie” 

GENERAL 

“Abbie” talks and talks—but we listen. 

“I chatter over stony ways.” 

— Tennyson 
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Francis William Murphy “Francis” 

GENERAL 

Although Francis does not look it, he would rather 

throw a hand-grenade than a gauntlet. 

“A still small voice.” 

—Bible 

Max Louis Nayor “Mendel” 

GENERAL 

Alta-Ci. Hockey’17. Football ’17, ’18, Captain 

19. Greater Boston Interscholastic Team 18, 19. 

Although “Mendel” is always on time on the grid-iron, 

he is seldom on time to school. 

‘‘Heroes, it would seem, exist always, and a certain worship of them.” 

-—Carlyle 

Herbert Joseph O’Hare “Herb” 

GENERAL 

Baseball ’19. “Herb” has not yet learned to break a 

chair quietly. 

“A gentleman makes no noise.” 

— Emerson 

v 
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Wentworth Rogers Perry “Went” 

GENERAL 

Upsilon Delta. “Lit.” Football team 18, 19. 

Subscription Manager of Class Book. “Nicholas 

Nickleby.” Although the Temple Stock Co. may not 

realize it, “Went” has been one of their principal 

attractions. 

“Act well your part, there all the honor lies." 

—Pope. 

Caroline May Peterson “Pete” 

COMMERCIAL 

G. A. A. Varsity ’ 1 8. Captain of Junior Team ’ 1 7. 

Shakespearean Tercentenary Celebration ’16. “Pete” 

is one of our most delightful classmates. 

“Blushes are the rainbow of modesty." 

—Necker 

Edward Harding Peterson “Pete” 

MANUAL ARTS 

“Lit.” “Pete” is one of the few “Lit” fellows who 

wears his own pin. 

“An honest man is the noblest work of God." 

—Pope 
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Carl Wallace Phillips “Carl” 

MANUAL ARTS 

Orricron Delta. “Lit.” “Carl” is noted for his 

“enginuity.” 

“How poor, how rich, how abject, how august 

How complicate, how wonderful is a man.” 

— Young 

Leah Stevens Barbara Powers “Shipmate” 

COMMERCIAL 

Senior English Club. Yeoman (F.). Helped to 

compile Honor Roll and Souvenir Book. “Nicholas 

Nickleby.” “Shipmate” joined the Navy. We wonder 

if she is the lass who loved a sailor, 

“Is she not a dainty morsel ?” 

—Dickens 

Wyman Stephen Randall “Hyman” 

COMMERCIAL 

Alpha Delta Sigma. “Revue of Revues” 17, 18. 

Football ’ 18. Business Manager of Class Book. G. 

A. A. Show ’ 1 7. Chairman Pm Committee. It is a 

suspicious fact that shortly after “Hyman” became Business 

Manager of the Class Book he became a banker. 

“Woe to you when all men shall speak well of you.” 

— Bible 
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Max Kinney Rawson “Max” 

COMMERCIAL 

Edison must have got his inspiration for a talking 

machine from hearing “Max” rave. 

“He said,” 

“Or right, or wrong, what came into his head.” 

—Horace 

“Bob” 

GENERAL 

Ecce Signum. “Bob” is serious in school, but outside — 

you’d be surprised ! 

“Good health and good sense are two of life’s greatest blessings.” 

—Publius Syr us 

Joseph Rubin “Joe” 

SCIENTIFIC 

English Clubs. Lit. “Taming of the Shrew” 17. 

“Monseiur de Beaufort” ’ I 8. “Nicholas Nickleby” ’ 1 9. 

Biographer Class Book. “Joe” doesn’t think he is the 

whole ocean even though he has a wave in his hair. 

“Perseverance is irresistible” 

—Sertorius 

Hazel Clark Robinson 
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Jacob Phillip Rudin “Jake” 

SCIENTIFIC 

School Orchestra ’16-17. English Clubs. Class 

Editor for Blue and Gold — Classes 5 and 6. Business 

Manager of Blue and Gold 19, ’20. Class Orator. 

“Jake” rivals Cicero himself. 

“Brief, boy, brief!” 

•—Fletcher 

Jessie Margaret Shanley “Jess” 

COMMERCIAL 

Won Palmer Penmanship diploma in 1917. We 

are certain that the success of West’s hardware store is 

due to Jessie’s bookkeeping. 

“A graceful maiden with a gentle brow.” 

— H ovj it t 

Cecilia Siden “Sis” 

GENERAL 

Class Prophetess. President G. S. A. G. A. A. 

G. A. A. Vaudeville Show ’17. Arlington-Maiden 

Gymn Meet. “Sis” did not reveal her future to us. Was 

she afraid to make us jealous? 

“Dance, laugh and be merry.” 

—Derriere 
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Lillian Bertha MacFarlane Silliker “Syl” 

COMMERCIAL 

Varsity Basket Ball Team ’16, ’17, ’18, 19. Field 

Hockey ’16. G. A. A. “Syl” is one of our leading 

athletes. 

“Goodness is beauty in it’s best estate.” 

—Marlowe 

Esther Freeda Smith 

COMMERCIAL 

“Eppie” 

Treasurer G. S. A. G. A. A. Arlington and 

Malden Gymn meet. Freak Day was some “Eppie”sode. 

“Good deeds ring clear through heaven, like a bell.” 

—R ic liter 

Madeline Hazel Stodder “Mardy” 

COMMERCIAL 

Winner of Palmer Penmanship diploma, ’ 1 7. G. 

A. A. Glee Club. Hockey Team. “Mardy” makes 

a fine little girl. Did you see her Freak Day? 

“Thy voice is celestial melody.” 

—Longfellow 
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Estrid Alida Strand “Estrid” 

GENERAL 

Orchestra. “Estrid” wins friends wherever she goes. 

“Too wise to err, too good to be unkind.” 

—East 

Agnes Emilia Ulrich “Sally Byng” 

COMMERCIAL 

We have been given to understand, by someone, that 

“Sally Byng” is the nicest girl in the class. 

“Sincerity is the most compendious wisdom.” 

— Chesterfield 

Ralph Alden Welch “Ralph” 

GENERAL 

Lit. Ralph is one of those “good-fellows” who, if 

somebody should accidentally drop a piano on top of them, 

would stand up directly and shake hands with the mover. 

“Hail fellow! well met!” 

—Swift 
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Hilda Olive Wettergreen “Peggy” 

COMMERCIAL 

Ecce Signum. “Peggy’s” smile has brightened the 

way of all of us. 

“As merry as the day is long.” 

— S/iafiesf>eare 

Bettina Reva Winer “Teeny Weeny” 

GENERAL 

G. A. A. Secretary G. S. A. G. A. A. Vaudeville 

17. Arlington-Maiden Gymn Meet. Though 

diminutive, like her first name, “Teeny Weeny” has a 

“great head.” 

“Care to our coffin adds a nail, no doubt, 

And every grin, so merry, draws one out. 

— Wolcot 

Elena May Wood Lena 

GENERAL 

En Ka. Usona. As stated in the “Class Prophecy,” 

“Lena” has a very sweet disposition. 

“She pleased while distant, but when near she charmed.” 

—S/ievstone 
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THE CLASS YELL 

Razzle, dazzle, 

Hobble, gobble, 

Sis boom bah! 

Twenty “A!” Twenty “A!” 

Ha! Ha! Ha! 
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ODDS AND ENDS 

THE CEASS BOOK 

The “Class Book” now seems to be an institution of the school and let’s 

hope it will remain so. Our s is the second to be published and we have followed 

the general scheme of the first in order that the series may be uniform. We 

understand that 1920B has already started on the third. We wish them luck. 

It was a hard job—especially the writing of the biographies and the soliciting of 

advertising. The class certainly owes a debt of gratitude to the members of these 

departments. The biographers spent over fifty hours on their work. However, the 

staff does not complain; and, if the class is satisfied with what they have done, 

why—so are they. 

Those members of the class who were promoted with honor or credit more 

than four times are as follows: Elizabeth Grier (8), Hazel Harden (5), Natalie 

Helena Hodgdon (8), Frederic Fletcher Holmes (5), Barbara Kennedy (6), 

Isabel Eleanor McNevin (8), Jessie Margaret Shanley (5). 

OUR TEACHERS 

Poor, unfortunate, pestered, abused, patience-tried, vituperated, misunderstood, 

and unappreciated persons—our teachers. For four long years, they have been 

the text of our most interesting study—people. Through watching their irregular 

and frequently erratic deportment, we have learned more of human and inhuman 

nature than from any other thus far encountered source. For four years, we have 

discussed them openly and picked them to pieces without mercy. We have 

called them by familiar, derisive, and opprobrious nicknames. We have praised 

their patience and good-nature with gratitude, and condemned their irascibility 

with bitter vehemence. We have come to know them and appraise their worth. 

In spite of our natural prejudices, we must admit that they have, for the most 

part, proved to be worthy of our profound respect. 

Let us not forget John Bushell, our former vice-president. 

OURSELVES 

Stupid, mischievous, irresponsible, untrustworthy, undependable savages—our¬ 

selves. We skipped school at the slighest inclination. We did all we could to annoy 

and tire our teachers. We tried as hard as we could not to learn anything. We 
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whispered simply to make a noise. We were late to school because we didn’t 

like to read the “Morning Hour.” We put thumb tacks in people’s chairs and 

cats in people’s desks. We threw erasers and chalk. We played tag up and 

down the aisles. We scribbled pencil marks over the woodwork. We tore 

up paper and threw the pieces on the floor. We chewed gum. We whittled 

the desks. We knocked our comrades’ books about. We threw darts across the 

room. We put H2S in the chalk trays. We poured acid down the laboratory 

sinks and spilled burning phosphorus over the desks. We talked back to our 

teachers. We cribbed and fibbed. In short, the only thing we did not do 

was study. 

Here’s to Miss Ruston, our guardian angel from the Faculty. 

OUR OUTING 

Ever since the semi-annual graduation was instituted in the Malden schools, 

the classes graduating in February have not held any outing. “An outing in 

winter? Br-r-r! Have a heart!” That was the attitude generally assumed. 

But our class has proved -quite conclusively, I think—that winter is the very best 

time for such an affair. But even some of our own classmates remained at home 

because it was snowing! Why, the snow was a blessing in itself. It enhanced 

the beauty of the woods as we tramped merrily through them, and made the fire 

in the bungalow all the more cosy by contrast. Do you remember the hike, the 

skiing, the basket-lunch, the games, the toasted mashmallows? Remember them! 

Will it be possible to ever forget them! 

Although we can boast of several class poets, we can not boast of a class 

poem. Where was Joe Crawford in this crisis? 

OUR THEATRE PARTY 

The theatre party brought to a close a perfect day. The performance was 

“Betty Be Good” at the Shubert. The seats were good and the show was good. 

In fact, everything was good except Betty. The following day, we noticed a 

decided improvement for the worse in our class vamps. 

We wish to thank Miss Jeffers, Miss Lane, Miss Ruston, and Miss Cousins 

for chaperoning us upon various occasions. 
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OUR LAST DAY 

Probably the pleasantest day we ever spent in school was the last—not 

because it was the last, you understand, but simply because of the freedom and 

the kindness bestowed upon us by the authorities. First came the “Class Day” 

exercises, when we were placed upon the stage for the school to give us the 

“once-over;” then, the presenting of gifts—always a pleasure; and finally, the 

dancing in the gymn until the close of school! As Natalie remarked, “if every 

day had only been the last!” 

We are very grateful to the class of 1920B (and to those who assisted 

them) for our reception, which we believe to have been one of the best ever 

afforded a graduating class. 
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KNOCKOUTS 

G. “Have I your permission to call this evening?” 

N. “I shall be pleased; but don’t forget that father switches off the lights at ten o’clock.” 

G. “That’s kind of you! I’ll be there at ten o’clock sharp.” 

Miss Child (glancing over the tops of her spectacles): “Are you sure that this is an 

entirely original composition you have handed in?” 

Rudin: “Yes’m. But you may have come across one or two of the words in the 

dictionary.” 

PHYSICS TEST 

QUESTIONS 

1. What is a couple ? 

2. What is the arm of the couple? 

3. What is the moment of the couple? 

4. What is the resultant of a couple? 

ANSWERS 

1. Two souls with but a single thought. 

2. His arm generally. 

3. The moment when no one is looking. 

4. Wedding. 

Miss Child: “What writer had the largest vocabulary next to Shakespeare? 

Crawford: “Webster.” 

Two sophs boasting over which had seen the best parrot. 

1 st. soph: “I saw a parrot that could whistle ‘Home Sweet Home’ so beautifully that 

tears would flow from his beak.” 

2nd. soph. “Why that’s nothing. I saw a parrot once that could whistle ‘The Village 

Blacksmith’ so well that sparks would fly from his tail.” 

If you see a complexion that’s peaches and cream. 

Remember, things always arn’t just what they seem; 

Just take a good look and come out of your dream, 

It’s camouflage! 

“Kid Knock ’Em.” 

Nayor, after an afternoon’s football practice, goes to the phone. 

Central: “Number, please?” 

Nayor: “Signals 248—er—ah—pardon me, I mean 2489 Malden, please.” 

Mr. Johnson: “I see by the paper that nitrates are higher.” 

Holmes: “Well, we don’t care; we never telegraph anyway.” 

Conductor: “Your fare, Miss.” 

Elsie: “Do you really think so?” 

Miriam: “Gee, this pen is a peach!” 

Randall: “Yes, and so is the holder.” 

Davenport: “Say, officer, would you mind telling me to move on? I've been waiting 

here an hour for Madeline Stodder.” 
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A little ray of moonlight. 

Some gentle little kisses—- 

Will often make a little Miss 

Change her name to Mrs. 
«<np • ** 

frig. 

Inebriate: “I’ll take a—hie!—dish of—hie!—prunes.” 

Waiter : “Stewed, sir?” 

Inebriate: “None of your—hie—business.” 

I stole a kiss the other night. 

My conscience hurt!—alack! 

I think I’ll have to go to-night 

And give the darn thing back. 

“Joe did it.” 

This is a deep one, fellers. 

“Jakey,” a dear little fellow, decided to seek sweet repose in the attic of the chem. lab. 

Alas! The nap he sought, he didn't get, but the Knapp he didn’t seek, got him. “Jakey” 

slumbers no more in lofty regions. 

“Pin-boy.” 
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OM1CRON DELTA 



ADVERTISING SECTION 

Contractors’ Supplies, Paints, Oils, Varnishes 

W. S. KAULBACK 

Hardware 
Plumbing and Heating 

Telephone Malden 725 

204 PLEASANT STREET, 

MALDEN, MASS. 

HIGGINS 
Malden’s 
Leading 
Shoe 
Store 

102 PLEASANT STREET, 

MALDEN 

Compliments of 

LELAND H. CROSBY 

Manager 

LIGGETT’S DRUG STORE 

I. I. KOTZEN COMPANY 

Clothiers and Home Furnishers 

We Clothe the Family and Furnish Your Home 

454-456 MAIN ST., MALDEN, MASS. 

Telephone 683 

OLDSMOBILE STANLEY 

MALDEN CENTER GARAGE 
Incorporated 

466 MAIN STREET, 

MALDEN, MASS. 

GOODYEAR TIRES 

Compliments of 

LORD’S MARKET 

Automobile 

INSURANCE 
All Kinds 

PRESCOTT & SON 
164 PLEASANT STREET, 

MALDEN 

All Doors from M. H. S. Lead to 

LA TOURAINE 
The most beautiful and modern 

Candy and Soda Shop 
In New England 

LA TOURAINE SARGENT BUILDING 

Next to High School 

We cater to students of M. H. S. 



ADVERTISING SECTION 

Compliments of 

CLASS OF 
1920B 



ADVERTISING SECTION 

Estalished 1870 Telephone 615 J. Ripley Oakes Neil McNevin 

32 Russell St. 40 Cedar St. 

OAKES & McNEVIN 

Hardware, Cutlery, Paints and 
Oils. Plumbing and Heating. 

234 PLEASANT STREET, 

MALDEN, MASS. 

Tel. Malden 2710-2711 

GEORGE DOWNIE 

Jeweler 
22 PLEASANT STREET 

MALDEN 

Compliments of 

A Friend 

GET YOUR FINEST FRUIT AT 

RUSSO BROS. 

Cigars, Stationery, Magazines 

E. D. KAULBACK & SON 

Florists 

Store, 160 PLEASANT ST. 

Greenhouses, 54 WENTWORTH ST. 

MALDEN, MASS. 

Compliments of 

Caldwell Furniture Co. 

Compliments of 

Joyce’s Express 

68 FLORENCE STREET 

MALDEN 

Compliments of 

The Little Store 
J. A. JONES, Prop. 

Ladies’ and Children’s 

Furnishings of all kinds 

112 PLEASANT ST., MALDEN 



ADVERTISING SECTION 

A. H. MUNROE 

Jeweler 

89 PLEASANT STREET 

MALDEN, MASS. 

Y. M. C. A. Building 

Compliments of 

A Friend 

Malden Trust Co. 

Safe Deposit Department 

Box Rentals, $5 to $25 a Year 

Special boxes for Liberty Bonds 

Our electrically protected 

vault is proof against loss 

by fire, burglary, or any 

other cause. 

Storage for Silverware, $2 

per year, each cubic foot. 

94 PLEASANT STREET, 

MALDEN, MASS. 

Compliments of 

Blakeslee Co., Inc. 

Smart Shop 

30 PLEASANT ST., 

MALDEN 

Horace B. Blackmer 

Pianoforte Instruction 

Accompanying 

Studio, 82 Florence Street, Malden 

Season opens about September 15 

Telephone 



ADVERTISING SECTION 

Continue your Education by 

taking a Business Course at 

MORTON & Malden Commercial School. 

COMPANY The really big men in business are 

AGENTS 
always learning. 

Automobiles We can train you for Teachers, Secretaries, 

Motor Cycles or Office Executives. 

Bicycles 

Supplies of All Kinds Malden Commercial School 
Tire Repairing 

36-38 MOUNTAIN AVENUE 
AND MALDEN SQUARE 

165 PLEASANT STREET 

Telephone 256 

MALDEN, MASS. 

Compliments of 

A FRIEND 



ADVERTISING SECTION 

Compliments of 

CLASS 6 
1921A 

Carl P. Peterson Co. Seen the little auto shop on Centre Street? 
Cute isn’t it? Big things are done in small 

Hardware 

and 

Plumbing 

places. 

Watch it grow. Established in 1898. 
If you are willing to pay what is right, there 
will be no kick. 

If you can’t pay of course, of course you 

667 SALEM STREET, 

MAPLEWOOD 

will kick. Don’t be a mule. 

Show your wisdom by letting me do your 
work. 

TEL. 301 G. W. PHILLIPS. 

Make Your Impression 
By Using 

RUBBER STAMPS 

Manufactured by 

LOUIS E. WINCHELL, Prop. 

Jacobs Stencil & Stamp Co. 
18 NO. MARKET ST. 

BOSTON 

Compliments of 

Mayor Kimball 



ADVERTISING SECTION 

Compliments of 

Ecce Sigma Sorority 

Phone 226 Established 1870 

Alonzo A. West Compliments of 

Hardware, Plumbing, Steam 
Fitting, Hot Air Heating 

CLASS 1 

1923 B 

90 PLEASANT STREET 
MALDEN, MASS. 

Compliments of Compliments of 

A Friend A Friend 



ADVERTISING SECTION 

BETTY WALES DRESSES 
Lowell Textile School 

Four-year degree courses in 

Sold at This Store 
Exclusively 

We point with particular 

pride to the materials, the 

make, the finish, the trim¬ 

mings, and details of our 

BETTY WALES 
DRESSES 

Hopkins-Blakeslee Co. 

45 PLEASANT STREET 

MALDEN 

Chemistry and Textile Coloring 

Textile Engineering 

1 5 > ^ 

Dfegr^es! Jof ’ B. ' T. C. (Bachelor of Textile 

Chun (stay) >fnd B. T- E. (Bachelor of Textile Industry) 

offered1 for completion of prescribed four-year courses. 

1 
3 3 , 

TEree-ye&V diploma courses in 
T o > > 1 V X 

Cotton Manufacturing 

Wool Manufacturing 

Textile Designing 

Scientific and prac ical training in all processes of 

textile manufacture including all commercial fibres. 

Certified graduates of High Schools and Academies 

admitted without examination. 

For catalogue address 

CHARLES H. EAMES, S. B., President 

Lowell, Mass. 

Tufts College Medical 

and Dental Schools 

The Tufts College Medical and Denta] 

Schools are co-educational, and provide 

women with an opportunity for entering 

vocations of great possibilities. 

The requirements for entering the Medical School 

are that the candidate shall have a diploma from an 

accredited high school and two years of medical 

preparatory work covering Chemistry, Biology, Physics, 

English and either French or German. The next class 

commences September 16, 1920. 

Tufts College Dental School admits graduates of 

accredited high schools on presentation of their diploma 

and transcript of record covering fifteen units, Many 

successful women practitioners are among its graduates. 

The next class commences September 22, 1920. 

For further information apply to 

FRANK E. HASKINS, M. D., Secretary 

416 Huntington Avenue, Boston, Mass. 

iBEHOllJ^SYSTEH 

The Store of Progress 
and Service 

We are recognized Headquarters for 

YOUNG MEN’S 

CLOTHES 
Featuring the Famous 

Kuppenh eimer 
Clothes 

BENOIT- 
McSHANE 

CO. 
95 PLEASANT STREET 

COURT BLDG. 

MALDEN 



ADVERTISING SECTION 

C c c o C c c 
C ^ < C O C- Gc c C c 

ComjJljnjfiuk of 
I / c c f rC C • <. c P c c r. 

A FRIEND 

Compliments of 

G. W. Phillips 

Compliments of 

Compliments of 

Potter & Watkins, Inc. 

Insurance 

Brokers 

98 MILK STREET, 

BOSTON, MASS. 

Frank E. Wood 



ADVERTISING SECTION 

J^HE EDITORIAL BOARD and Class of 1920 A 

wish to thank their friends; the advertisers; the 

Whitman Studio; W. J. Dobinson & Co., and H. V. 

Butler, Printer; who greatly aided them in the publication 

of this Class Book. 



ADVERTISING SECTION 

Compliments of 

A Friend 

Compliments of 

A Friend 

DeLONG’S 
Battery Service 

Authorized Agents For 

Exide Batteries 
Gasoline, Oil, Tires, Tubes, 

Accessories 

All Makes Batteries Recharged 

Repaired, Replaced 

267-269 Pleasant Street 

MALDEN, MASS. 

Telephone Malden 52860 

566 HIGH STREET, MEDFORD 

Tel. 1528 Arl. 

Compliments of 

J. WALSH & SON 
73 SUMMER STREET 

MALDEN 

Tbel^eri^PiGiares 

HOFMANN 

THE CHRIST 

Every home should have beautiful pictures 

The Perry Pictures Company 
MALDEN, MASSACHUSETTS 

EUGENE A. PERRY 
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Taken From 

The Library. 

0V\ - no.nioll"lM T20 
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Having Just Completed our Sophc 

we are proud to report tl 

we are a 

Two Million Dollar 

Resources Dec. 31st, 191! 
$2,100,579.22 

OFFICERS 

Arthur P. Hardy, President 

Harvey L. Bout well, Vice-President William T. Hallii 

Charles H. Watkins, Vice-President Philip I. Wheelei, 

DIRECTORS 

Wilbert M. Bean 

Harold L. Bond 

Harvey L. Boutwell 

Edward E. Burns 

Dr. Jeremiah J. Corbett 

William E. Cunningham 

Irving C. Decatur 

Frank C. Felloe 

Franklir ' 

Art’ 

r 

/ 
V 

John F. Hawkridge 

Israel I. Kotzen 

John V. Kimball 

Enoch E. Neal 

David P. Rossiter 

Henry C. Russell 

Frederic R. Sawyer 

Ezra S, Stackpole 

Che 'kins 

Edi 'ington 

^ra i 

hi side 

••••••••••••••••' 




